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Pay attention, time is money.
Honey, do we have any more time?

Any cosmic currency left to spend?
Maybe there’s some remnants mashed in
Some squished between life’'s couch cushions
Just a few minutes or an hour heist
a day or more would be twice as nice
Even the time spent finding time
has its recognizable price.

Don’'t we have one last metaphoric dime
to spend in this mobius strip paradigm?
How much is the mental cost
of realizing when our soul is lost?

How much is your time worth?

More when your old, less at birth?

Are you merely worth what you make?
or as much as you can possibly intake?

Or is it the balance of all you can give and take?
Is an empty heads or tails coin blank
all that is left in the cosmic piggy bank?



IF LESS IS MORE, WHY IS MORE NOT LESS?

IF, FIGURATIVELY SPEAKING, LESS IS MORE &
LITERALLY SPEAKING MORE IS MORE, THAN ISALL
THIS ‘MORE OR LESS’ TALK, LESS OR MORE ABOUT

MORE... OR LESS?

One life plus another
add all sisters and brothers
with all souls from moms and dads
every presence of lassies and lads
then combine souls with wings
& animals, plants and all living things
all the power from all kinds of bombs
add all energy down to the smallest atoms
throughout the cosmos & the whole universe
beyond the reaches of what can be traversed
put all this energy together
on a long connected tether
from here to nether...
& what do you call it all?



God said let there be light...

C = ‘~».|£ ...and it was so.

- m
God said let there be stuff...
m = % ...and it was so.
[

Then Einstein said...
2
E= mc

...and the stuff blew up!



